between them, but the boys declared that
Marusya had had the final word in the mat-
ter.

The winter was drawing to its end. In
March the younger boys floated down the
Kolomak on drilling ice floes, a pleasure
accompanied by duckings which, however
inevitable according to the calendar, never-
theless invariably took them by surprise,
the forces of nature upsetting them fully
dressed from improvised rafts, ice floes, and
overhanging branches. There was of course
the usual number of influenza victims.

But the influenza passed, the mists lift-
ed, and soon Kudlaty was beginning to
find the padded coats lying about in the
middle of the yard, and to make the usual
springtime scenes, threatening everyone with
shorts and collarless shirts a fortnight earlier
than designated by the calendar.

14
"NO WHINING!"

In the middle of April our Rabfak stu-
dents came to us for the spring holidays.

They arrived lean and pallid, and Lapot
recommended handing them over to the tenth
detachment to be fattened up in the feeding
section. I was glad they did not try to show
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